


coins? 


ffo. Whither to fupper? 
Ser. Toourhoufc. 

7fo. Whofehoufc? 

Ser. MyMaiflers. 


'Tl?e fnojl lamentable TrageJie 

He reades the Le tter. 

E igneur Martino,^ his wife and daughter s'.Coutitit Anfclm* 
^and his bcwtious fifterr. the Lady widdow p/Vtruuio, Seigneur 
Placentio ^tndhis lonely. Neeces : Mcrcutio andhts brother V a. 
lentinc: mine Vncle Capulet his wife and daughter s:my fair e Neeee 
RofaIine,Liuia,5><gmir ValentiOjW his Go fen Ty bait: Luch> 
and the littely Hellcna. 

A fairc aflcmblicjwhithcr 
Ser. 


Ser. Now ile tell you without asking.My mailteris 
rich Capulet , and if you be not of the houfc of M ountaguss , L 
pray come and crufh a cup of wine.Rcft y ou 
Ben. Atthis fame aunoentfeaft o(Capultt 
Sups the fairc Rof aline whomthou fo 
With all the admired beauties of Verona, 

Go thithcr,and with vnatfSih'tcd eye, 

Compare her face with fomc that I (ball 
And I \yfffthakc tnce tiunTceThy^wafi i 
%o. Whenthedeuout religion < 

Maintaincs fuch falfhood,then turne teares to f 
And thefe who often drowndc, could neucr die* 

T ranfparent Hercticques be burnt for licrs. 

One fairer then my loue,the ail feeing Sun* 

Nere fa w her match,fince firfl the world begun. 

“Ben. Tutyoufaw herfaire none elfe being 
Her felfe poyfd with her felfc in cithereye: 

But in that Chriftall fcalcs let there be waid 
Your Ladies loue againft: fome other maide; 

That I will fhewyou fhining atthis feafl 
And fhe fhall (cant (hew well that now feeme 
&o. He go along no fuchfight to be fliowac* 
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■ Juliet. 

fVift. Nurfe wher’s n\y daughtcrfcall her ott ^ 

Nurfe. Now by my maidenhead, at twtlue year e old 
tern, what Lamb, what Ladle- bird, Godforbtd 9 
WhsresthU Girlelwhat Iuhet. 

Enter Iuhet. 

Juliet. How now who calls? 

Nur. Tour mother. . 

M. Madam I am here, what is your wih. » lfr 

Wi c e This is the matter.Nurfe giue leaue a while, wemuft talfc 
inf cret . Nurfe come backe againe, I haue remembred mee, 
thou fe hearc our counfcl.Thou knoweft my daughters oUprc- 

^Nurfe. Faith leant either agevntoanhourt. 

Wife. Shec’s not fourteene.. ... — ~ y ~ 

Nurfe. He lay fourteene of my teeth , and yet to myUene&esi 
Jfoken,lha*e butfifrefiees not fourteene. 

How long ii it now toLammaS- tide? 

Wife. A fortnight and odde^dayes., 

Nurfe. Suen or odde, of alldates in they ear e come Lammas Vue at 
tiight JlalJbe befourteen.Sufan andfhe,(fod reft all (fhrifttanfaules, 
Were of an age. Well Sufan is with God,fhewas too goodforme : But 
dt I faid,on Lammas Eue at night fhall fhe be fourteene , that fhall 
Jhee marrie, I remember it well . Tis (ince theSarth-quafe norw 
eleuenyeares,andfl)ewMweandI neuer fhall forget it,of all thedaies 
eftheyeare vpon that day :for I had then [aide worme-vesod to my 
dug , fitting in the fun vnder the Doue-houfe wall. My Lord and 
you were then at M antua,»<?y I doo bears a braine . But as I faid > 
when it dtd tafte the worme-wood on the nipple of my dug , and 
felt it bitter, pretie foole, to fee it teachie and fall out with the f Dugge.. 
Shake quoth the Doue- houfe , twos no need I trow to bid me trudget 
and fince that time it is a leuenyearesfor then fhe could (land hylone, 
nay bythroode floe could haue run and wadledall about : for euen 
day before, fhe broke her brow jind then nry husband, God be with 



